
Tbef amlng of the Sbre% 

And with the clamour keepc her ftill awake: 

1 his is a way to kill a Wife with kindnelle. 

And thus He curbe her raadandbeadftronghumori 
Hr thar knowc* better how to tame a fhrew, 

Now let him fpeake,’£ischaritieto(hew. Sxit, 

S' ter Tramo and Hortcnfio : 

Tra. Is’t pofhble friend LiJio y . < hat Miftris Bianca 
Doth ancie any ocher but Lucentio , 

1 te;l you fir (he beares mcfaire tn hand, 

Luc. Sir tofatttficyouin whatlhiucfaid. 

Stand by, and marke the manner of his teaching, 

Enter Bianca . 

Hor. Now Miftrisprofit you in what you read ? 

‘ Bian. What Mifter rcadc you firft, rcfoluc me that < 
Hor. I read, that I profeffe the Arc to louc. 

Bian. And may you proue fir Matter of your Art, 

Luc. While you 1 weetedecre prouc Miftrelfe of my heart. 
Her. Quickeprocccdcrs many nowtellmelpray, 

You tha. durftl'wcarc cha you miftris Bianca 
lou’d me in the world lo well as Lucentio. 

Tra. Oh defpi.ghtfull Loue vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee L'fio fins is wonderful!. 

Hor . Miftakc no more, I am not Lijio, 

Nora Mufirian as Keemeco bee, 

But one that fcornc to hue in this dilguife, 

Forfuch aooeasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a Gad of fucha Cuilion ; 

Know fir, that I a meal I’d Hortenjio. 

T, ra. Signior Hortenjio , I haue often heard 
Of youriniire affettion to Bianca, 

And fince mine eyes. arc wicncllcof her IightndTe, , 

I vt?ill with you, if you be fo contented, 

Fdrfsvearc Bianca, and herlouefor euer. 

Her. See how they kifTe and court :• Signior, Lucentio , 
Hcerc ismy hand, andheere I firmly vow 
Neuerto woo her more., bur do forf wsarc her 
As on evil worthy all the former labors 
Thac I haue fondly flatter’d them withall. . 

Tra. And hecic 1 take the like vnfained oath* 
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w«.cr to marrie with her, though (he would imreate, 
ci ... ». er fee how beaftly flie doth court him. 

^ Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forfworne 

For me*, that I may farely keeps m ine oath. 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdo w, 

Ere three day « paffe, which hath as longlcu d me, 

As I haue lou'd this proud difdamfull Haggard, 

• And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

KindnelTein women , not their bcauteouslocltc* 

Shall win my loue, and fo I cake my leauc, 

InrefolOtion.aj 1 fworcoefore. 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, Metis you with fucb grace, 
jislongcthto a Loucrs blctrcd cafe : 
jsjay,l haue cane you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworne you with Hortenjio. 

Bian. Tranio youieft, buchaueyou both forfyorne me i 
Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Lnc. Then we arc rid of Lijio. 

Tra. l’faith hee’l haue a luftie Widdow now, 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue him ioy. 

Tra. 1 , and hce’l tame her. 

Bianca. He(ayesfo7V4»<<? 

Tra. Faith he i> gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole: what is there fucha place? 
Tra.l miftris, and fetruchio is themafter, 

Thatteacheth trickcs elsucn and twentie long. 

To tame a Ihrcw, and charme her chattering tongue. 

Snttr Biendello. 

Bton, Oh Matter, matter 1 haue watcht folong. 

That I am dogge.wcarie, but at laft 1 1 pied 
Anantient Angeilcomroing downctiie hill. 

Will fevue the tu.nc. 

Tra. W hat is he Biondello ? 

Bion. Mafttr. a Marcantanc, or a pedant, 

1 know net what’ but formall in apparell, 
in gate and countenance furely like a Father* 

Luc. And- what of him Tramo ? 

Tra, If he be credulous, and cruft my tak, 
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